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touch, too. Whom is It going to hop- 
pea to mot" 

"To morr o w morning.” 

"Tbay'r* right prompt, ain’t they V 
Loo pel g ripp e d the stout timbers to 
stop the trembling of his hands. There 

:es plodded on, and the ernoon, and toward sunset brought a * D 

>sr and hovered in the air barrel of kerosene from town. Men Jack!” he whispered. 

For a space neither man climbed the hill above the cave, where lean. 

1. Then Loupel bitterly his bullets could not reach them, and "Have you told?" 

I’m not whining for my poured this oil so that it ran down Mills turned Ms head away; he could 
lack. If it was me. I’d | n to a pool Just in front of his re- not bear to lock upon this old friend 
d take a chance. But treat. Then they set lire to It- He of hla. “Why, no," he said, gently. 

saw at once that he could not endure “No. Bud. I ain’t told. Don’t aim to, if 
ck Mills mildly agreed, the smoke and gas, and after some that halpu any.” 

Preparations shouted his surrender. "But the money," Bud stammered. 
Jack. Jcanies proud or They bade him come out with his 'The packages of bills. You couldn't 
roud of me.” hands ifi the air. and he did so. His get rid of them. When they find them. 

. boots were somewhat scorched by the they'll know.” 

tr io think of _ her know- ; n ames Then they tied his hands be- They won't fled them bundles.'’ 
d , J , usl ‘ , . l .’ out bU r‘.V^n,« hlnd hlR back and hu “hies beneath Jack Mills told him; and. while Bud 
'' l,d: „ A our sentlments : the horse s belly, and took him back could only stare with widening eyes, 
du. Hud. I to town. Toward dusk he was lodged he cheerfully explained: "You eee. I 

a cold and scornful anger ln th „ there, and Nick Rues, was cold for a spell. So I had mo a 

that kept *he other for I deputy, went on guard outside. little bonfire In that cave." 
nlent They rode on. stoe i About nin< , o'clock that Bud There wae something hideous and 

Ixiupol came to the calaboose and craven in the relief that le a ped Into 
asked if he could talk with Mllla the eyes of Bud Lou pel. Mills reached 
Russ told him to go ahead. Bud aaked through the burs, caught the other's 
permission to talk privately; and. shoulder, shook him upright. Take a 
though Huso was Inclined to protest, brace. Bud." he said, gently. “Go on 
he was at length persuaded. The home.” 

deputy moved away from tho little. Bud Loupel could not speak. He 
one-room building, and Bud went in- turned and went stumbling toward the 
side. Mills was confined in a rude door; he forgot so little a thing as 
cell of two-by-four timber a Bud ap- shaking his partner's hand in fare- i 
proached these bars, and Jack came well. Jack watched him go; and as 
to meet him. the other reached the door he called: j 

* * * * "Take care of Jeanie, Bud." 

L m-ps-t - , Loupe 1 turned to look back, mut- 

OLPEL was sweating faintly. For , errd a ]ow UMnt< w4nt on hi , way . ; 

God's sake. Jack," he whispered. Mills heard him speak to Russ as he 
“This is terrible'" departed. Then the deputy came to 

Mill* „ .... j look In and make sure that the pris- 

.•It io£k» ri rt£hf ■ °“* r WM atlu **«««■«• He resumed 

hl » ■«‘t on a chair tipped against the 
K * f ?“ d badnt h ?P*f n * d to get wall. Just outside the door, 
come Hadn 1 Mill* went back to the bench against 

,«rJ r !j t .. then - . ■ . the rear of his cell and rolled and 

Yon dldn t happen to know he was smoked a cigarette. Then he lay 
coming. I don t reckon. down, one knee crossed above the 

. ^“5?. cnod: T*«> B0 > J a <* Honest other, and the man on guard heard 
to God! him whistling. 

-“fir's", "y^did^bST ^or^ "£%»-*** ^cTtT 

-CmSch ”’ 11 ‘ hat ,OW d ° Wn T " h * i-'niPhanMUt* tu” * 

' Vrah^sald' Mill - ’ Well that’s r * — '»> ^ t^' l MM'ra^rrr«n rl N , -^«mP'r 

i ♦•ah. said Mill*-. >* •‘11. that n ferric# and Tb*- Wafthlncu>n Kt«r. 


“At Present Price of Coal, 
Be an Eskimo, ’ ’ Says Lardner 


NOT A DRUM WAS HEARD 


By Ben Ames Williams, 


softlj. and there were tear.-, in her 
eyes for him. 

"1 aim to tell Bud you're awaiting." 
he said. • 

And hr did. Bud was working late 
that night at th. bank. Jnrk bnde 
him go and And her. "And. Bud " h- 
warm -I. good-humoredly. "I’ll aim to 
perforate you. sudden and complete, 
if you don't name the first after me.” 

\Yh. i. Bud w as gone .lack stood very 
stili for a while, whisiling a little 
turn- between his t« lli Th. n lie went 
across to Brady's and had a drink or 
two. hul th** liquor would n»d bit,*. It 
was Still r.-irly in HP- evening when 
he sought tile room h. shared with 
Bud. and went 10 l.--d. ISud. return- 
ing two hours later, undress. .1 .jui- tly. 
because In thought liis partner was 


the range and get me a job In litis 
here little old town." 

Jack Mills bunged his. open hand 
upon the bar. "Bud. she sure is that 

and more.” he cried- "Just make it 
th- same for me.” 


T HIS Is. in oil essentials, a true 
story. It came through an okl 
friend from the southwest, a 
newspaper man. who telephoned 
in invitation to lunch the other day. lie 
ays he remembers, as a boy. seeing the 
i hole population of his home town 
mbark on horseback, in wagons and 
fool to go to the hanging. That was 


BC B. I . A RTS dibits, all they half to do is make themself a 

« Fnrrro? n.. harpoon and go and set on the beach 

. fcDfTOR. The latest L. and kertp | Un ,j nK through the ice ti l 
wea shows that they’s 105 they got one of the lug fellows i.. 
n p e ople in this country nibble a*"* even «* they don't seem t-- 
uit«vie,u sod 'i Vw ... -n . fall far th " bait, why you ran’t !>•• 
aitsklrts and about ;o ton hulir for trying, as they sav Peopt. 

dtly they’s several people that hasn't no repairing rights ..r 
enough south of the Mason other kind of water on the premise 

„„ ... , ran amuse themself throwing the old 

lie aa as 1 > not need no harpoon into the bath tub ..r wait ti'l 
a also a No. or hired girls the January thaw and fish in th 
the plaster :iad carpenter flush. 

r.e .v, . Another FLikiino habit Is for :;n i . 

embers of the White Sox 40 familys to i 1V e , n , h .. same l.m,: • 

Jb* wi »® r in winter tunes so ns they . an cuddl • 

‘ “*1 leave* the Wall : up ami keep warm, hut person I\ l 
tewapaper writers and etc., 'can’t think of even >, that No. <>f fain 


rpHEAK were two cowboys in the 
1 l> K O outfit, otherwise called the 
Hourglass: and these two men were 
pardners This. I was given to under- 
stand. is a very different thing from 


tT 10 o'clock next morning tho 
town lay still and shimmering in 
tlie blistering sun of a summer day. 
There were one or two men in 
Brady's. ;ind here and there along 
Main street other figures lounged in 
the shade. Jack Mills rode in from 
th., south on .. strange horse, wear- 
ing new overalls and an indistin- 
guishable hul. There was a red ban- 
danna loosely knotted about his neck 
He encountered no one within recog- 
nizing distance. In front of the bank 
he dropp.-d ofT. hitched the horse 
lifted the handkerchief so that it 
hid his mouth and nose, and stepped 
into the building. Two or three peo- 
ple at some distance saw him go in 
and Idly wondered who the stranger 
was. 

He had hoped to find Lou pel alone in 
the bank, but Jim Paine was there. 
Paine had just cashed a check and 
stood with his back toward the door, 
talking to Bud. When Bud saw the 
masked man he turned pale, and Jim 
marked Ihe change in his counte- 
nance and whirled around. But Jack's 
gun was leveled, so Bud and Jim 


Traveling by Stage on the 
W ashington-BaltimoreRoad 


I NCIDENT to about the year lilt, stockholders in person or 
had we then been living, and resl- a "d were respectively the « 
dent of the territory adjacent the of BttK . k annexed to. and 
present Washington and Baltimore their several names, to-wlt 
boulevard, we would have heard. “Ta, . Share 

Ta. Ta. Taaa. Ar. Ta, Ar. Ar. A!" a "E?**?*— • • *■« 

shrill blast from the trumpet of the umrlw CanvU «r <w-i«Hfs ; 

post driver, as a four-wheel rumbling n. Begin 1 « 

stage coach, which served for mall, ”*’**? ■; ; JJ 

passengers and freight transportation, L Mptaa ** 

drew up with squeaking tight brakes. SacT * 

in the long shadow of a setting eun. ce* 

to discharge its cargo at one of the Allea Dtrmj'.'.'. . 

quaint okl taverns that had their place Man* 8. Jmseca... ; 

in the crude but romantic order of J»h« t Rmrt 

travel in those days — days a hundred wiliun Pstunoa 

years ago. 

A trip from Baltimore to Washing- “®*»'t Ollner 

ton w-as. in those times, an all-day It will be seen that this 


I "Paper money. All uf it. Quick." 

I Loupe!, hands still in the air. 
started toward the safe. Jack looked 
that way and saw that the safe door 
was open. He changed his nilnd- 

“\Vait." lie commanded. With a ges- 
ture he bade l’aino face the wall. 
Then he leaped the counter, motioned 
Loupcl aside, and himself approached 
the safe. Paine, watching sidewise, 
saw tlie masked man drag out half a 
dozen packets of hills and stuff them 
into the front of his shirt. Mills did 
this with liis left hanA: his right held 
tlie gun. and his eyes covered Paine 
and Loupel almost constantly. I^iu- 
pel. backed into a Corner, watched in 
silence. 

When Mills had taken what lie came 
for. he rose and turned toward the 
counter again. At that instant a gun 
roared behind him. ami something 
tugged at his shirt, under the left 
arm. He w hirled, saw Hand standing 
in the back door of the bank building. 
Rand's gun was going. Jack fanned his 
hammer twice and tho hanker fell. 

Paine had not moved. Mills swung, 
half crouching, toward Loupel. Ia>u- 
pel hail doubla-crossed him. That was 
the thought that tightened liis finger 
on tho trigger. But — Jeanie! That 
was tlie thought which made his trig- 
ger finger relax. He slid across the 
counter, made the door in one jump. 
Five seconds after his shot, his horse 
was galloping out of town. And as 
lie passed the last house a rifle spoke, 
somewhere behind him. 


tands Roasburgh Inn' whleh th« Ice wagon and selling for »0 cts. per “Please pass the garlic.” why a Eakie 

tones Roes burgh inn, which houaes |h- “• would Just say. “Whew!" 

Ilmti^hi^wlntm^the^znlter ^na*th*ni l it > 1 ™?? oae thing* in other places U the Neighbors of mine who I have told 

UJi aame Ukewtiere 1 live at here on Long’s them about this Idear of being your 
rit" the f?y Island so I will try and tell you how we own Eskimo has snapped ax the Idear 

Qt%th^SnM u are fixed so aa my readers can compare like rolling off a duck’s back and If 

hen ,h ortd “ a stage, even now as , t they live at and maybe the scheme works out like 1 think its 

my Mean In regards to a remedy will libel to. why coal will be a drug store 
’ — ' prove a benefit to my many admirers on the market and we will all. iiu\>- 

fppn the Pliwvpp fininn and friends Well ben In our town we the laugh on rat and Mike, 

keep me mwer UOIny tw6 Belgium coal dealers Pat and RING W. LARDNER. 

With fiac II ortd fit Ctfoiar Mike. We put In a order with Pat last Long s Island. November 6. 

■V 1 II I Udo mdlie Ul OlldW June for W ton of coal and so far we got (Copyright. l«o i 

an but M ton of It and It looks like may- 
be we will half to aak for the order back 
(Continued from First Page.) and burn that instead of the ooal. Pat’s 

price Is 1 < amacken per ton witch is 

roject with Prof MacLaurln of the very reasonable and he Bays he wouldn’t «, 

Inlverstty or Saskatchewan. Saskka- raise it much even If he bad the end. 
oon, Canada. The university. In con- Mllw has got three ton witch he holds 
unction with the United States De- at %Zl per ton witch la practically give, 
artment of Agriculture, eshibited a log It away and nobody wants to take 
traw gas equipment at Ihe expori- advantage of him. ... 

Ion of chemical industries in New So that is how matters stands here 
fork city during the fall of 1»1». This and we may as well look the fecU in the 
qulpment was later purchased and eyeball and the facts is that winter 
mprovrd by the United States De- ain’t no J.000 miles away, but coal is. 

.artment of Agriculture There is Ihe situation in a nut cracker 

Several valuable by-products are and we can make the best of it and ihe 
btatned In the manufacture of straw next question ts how can that be done? 

;as. Carbon residue suitable for man- Well in a case like this kind I have always 
ifacturlng lamp black of exceptional- figured that a man better do like the 


The Braggart, 


are terrific brag- 
garts.’' said Secretary G. A. Cor- 
mack of the New York Yacht Club 
“They brag especially hard when 
they come to New York. 

"I motored a Chicagoan aroun-l 
New York the other day. and when 
we passed the Public Library he was 
rather impressed. 

“'What do you call that?' he asked. 

•' 'Ll bray,’ said I. ’Took three years 
to build.' 

“ ’Humph!’ said the Chicagoan 'I 
guess we’d have run her up in about 
three months.’ 

"The Grand Central station im- 
pressed him. too, 

"‘What’s that, bo? he said. 

'"Grand Central station.’ said I 
’Fine piece of work. Two years in 
the building.’ 

'"Two weeks would have finished 
her in Chicago." said the braggart. 

"After a while the Wool wort h 
building hove In sight. The Chl- 
cagon caught his breath despite him- 
self. 

"'Gee!' be said: and then. 'Sem- 
building! How long to run her up. 


YES,” SAID JKANIK, SOFTLY, “YES, 1 LOVE HIM. 


•start, with several changes of horses 
rn route, and this seeming speed was 
only attained ln favorable weather 
and with grral exertion. 

Contrast the splendor of a modern 
Pullman train or the equipment of a 
late model limousine with the ancient 
roach of yesterday, and we have the 
wonderful change that has been 
TjALF a mile from town lie looked wrought in our mode of travel. As 
rL back and saw three or four tiresome as thos^ays of travel must 

, ,, , have proven on occasion when already 

horsemen just emerging from Main mw |dy roads were made almost Impass- 

Htre.i. nil lhair lievls others appear- able by driving snowstorms, rain and 
ed. H. laughed a grin, little laugh, 

and slid forward in his stirrups to lhos{ . trying occasions had their corn- 
hell. Ins horse to greater speed. But prnsatlon one needs but a generous 
when he reached the hills, some half Pagination to glean through the por- 
dor.cn mll.s south of town, they were , alfl (>f ttme what took place at the 
close behind him. and their rifies were quaint inns of yesterday. A holyeon 
reaching out for him. He knew a cor- „f mirth, cheer and happineaa. when 
min cave, a narrow, shallow cover, genial souls had chanced to meet, in 
Poor refuge, hut better than none. travel along the highwuy; a cheery 

In this cave they brought him (o hearth fire, merry song and dance 


gun and a reckless eye and a fond- 
ness for the society lie found at 
Brady's. Sometimes, after eating one 
of Jennie's dinners, he would take 
his horse and tide out of town and 
b< gone for a day or two. He was 
always alone On these excursions: 
hut ranging cowbojs cunie across 
him now ami t h i-ji and reported that 
he seemed to be Just sitting around, 
smoking, doing nothing at all. When 
In goi ready he would drift hack 
into town and go to work again. Old 
man Itoss liked him: Jeanie liked 
lilm: everybody liktrt him. P.nt the 
sober citizens were also Inclined to 
disapprove- of him: ami some of the 
stories that came to Jtanie's ears 
made her think that win ri ttie chil- 
dren were a little tilth r she hail bet- 
ter quit asking Jack to come to the 
bourn. Sh, hated to think of doing 
this: and tn cause rh. war kind of 
hcari. it is unlikely that she would 
ever have corns io the actual point. 


was hunting for u town job. Rand 
hired him on the sprtt.- • 

An hour or so later Bod went back to 
Brady's to tell Jack of his good for- 
tune. and Mills rolled a cigarette and 
said, cheerfully: ’Then you’re fixed 
to lend me five dollars.” 

"As quick as this?" Bud asked "You 
must have picked 'em mighty scant." 

"I didn't pick them," Jack told him. 
•They picked me " 

They went out together and sought 
a restaurant and food. By supper time 
Jack had a job In the blacksmith 
shop. He was as good with horses as 
Hud was with figures. That evening 
they hired a room, and Bud wrote u 
note to the Hourglass foreman, tell- 
ing him not to expeer them hack 
again. Then they settled down to II -.- 
the life of sober and subetant’al citi- 
zens. Object, matrimony. 

Now. this Is not a story of how n 
woman came between two rnen and 


being partners. In France, a year or 
two ago, theyiueuld have called them- 
selves "buddies.? The relationship Is 
the same, though' It appears under un- 
other name. The two men were 
named Jack Mills and Bud Loupel. If 
you hired one. you hired both. If one 
was fired, the other quit. If you 
licked one. the other licked you: and 
if one became involved in a shooting 
affray, the other was apt to be some- 
where in the background with a gun 
in hla hand and an eye out for possi- 
ble sharp practice by allies of the 
party of the second part. The fore- 
hia generation, assigned the two to 
hla generation, asigned the two to 
taahs at which they could work to- 
gether: and they stayed with that out- 
fit for a length of ttme that was con- 
sidered extraordinary In those tem- 
pestuous days. That is to say. they 
lahored tn the vineyard for the O K O 
for a matter of a year and a half. At 
the end of that time Jack Mills was 
twenty-one and ltud Loupel was 
tweoty-lwo. 

Aa they did their work jointly, so 
they took their pleasures together: 
aad it came to pass on a certain day 
that they rode away to town with full 
pockets and lively plans for the even- 
ings immediately before them. Jack 
Mills, always the gayer spirit of the 
two. pulled his gun at the edge of 
town and perforated the blue sky 
above him. At the same time he emit- 
ted certain shrill sounds and spurred 
his horse to the gallop. Bud was 
more given to a certain sobriety and 
decorum: he did not shoot and he did 
not yell. Bu' his horse kept close be- 
side the other's. They swung into the 
wide and dusty main street with hats 
Mapping, horses racing like jack rab- 
bits, holsters pounding against their 
thighs. They swept up the street to- 
gether. saw the same vision at the 
same instant, and ierked their horses 
to a sliding, tail-grinding stop with 
a single movement of their bridle 
hands. 

The vision’s name was Jeanie Ross. 
She was the daughter of Old Man 
ltosa. the storekeeper, and she had 
lust come home from the east. The 
• attle of the shots had brought her to 

■ he dour of th» slore and she stood 

■ here when the two cowboys dlseov- 
. red her. She looked at them: they 
stared nt her. Then Jack Mills 
swung boldly to th-- (-round and 
walked toward lor. grinning In Ills 
pleasantly likable way. He swept his 
wide hat low. and lie said: "Ma’am. 
I'm Jack Mills of the Hourglass." 


moult our llfes accordingly. 

I will save my readers the trouble of 
looking up in the dictionary about the 


"I glanced at the superb white mas- 
terpiece with pretended indifference. 

" Tan't say.' I said. T didn't notice 
her here when I passed this morn- 
ing.' " 


ways a person of mighty care and busl- with seemingly more perplexing prob- ■KMC* ]adv a ... rr.l. 

ness, but particularly so during the lems that have been made practicable \ "•You haven ! : 

holiday season His full face Is curious- In the receot years of America’s com- older lad- fore. " 

ly mottled with red and he is usually merelol progress. ' WTH T + L y^ you rocognize 

swelled Into Jolly proportions by fre- Going upon th« assumption that the J ifchl off the ba 

quent draught* of malted liquors, while Department of Agriculture will even- unELGICM COAL DEALERS PAT haven’t changed sc 
his bulk is still further increased by a tually solve all of the problems now AMD MIKE.” if” 

multiplicity of coats In which he is confronting them, and evolve an eco- 'The vounger 1 

buried like a fat head of cauliflower, nomlcal plan for making gas from laugh. 

They have a manner, an air of Impor- wheat, oat and rye straw, oom and Eskimos as I have looked it up myself •• -oh!' sh- said, 

tance. as though the whole world await- cotton stalks, leaves aad sugar cane and studied out how to imitate them n j Ze d your bonnet 

ed their coming and going. When off refuse, the next interesting proposi- and etc., and it really ain’t ao hart for 

the box hie hands are thrust deep In the t ion. so far as the general public everybody to be their own Eekimo. and 

pockets of his greatcoat, he rot la about ts concerned. Is to know something Instead of the winter being a tough win- Thp Upon 

the inn yard with the air of the most about the quantities of then* raw ms- ter why everybody can have the time 1 ' 

absolute loMlinees. Her* he I* generally tertale that would bo avallahle for of their life If they enter into the spirit -p, ISHOP BENJ A 
surrounded by an admiring throng of slI - - - 

hostlers, stable boys and nameless 
hangers-on that are wont to Infest the 8tl 
envlrous of these quaint inns. ru - 

They all took up to the "ooachy” as , , 
to an oracle, treasure up hU cockney , 
phrases, echo his opinions about horses 
and other topics of Jockey lore and. ' 
above all. attempt to Imitate bis air and jr“ 
carriage. Every raggarnuffln that has a 
coat to his back thrusts his hands in his ** 
pockets, rolls in his gait, talks slang un 
and is a budding "ooacbey.'' In the • 
meantime the village folks draw near | 
to receive and hear read the treeanred 


THK girl, though sit u hntl lived long 
*■ in the east, was a daughter of the 
west. She was amused and not dis- 
pleased. for Jack was easy enough to 
look at. She smiled, and this em- 
boldened Hud Loupel. who was al- 
ways conservative, to imitate his 
partner's example. He, too, dismount- 
ed and stepped forward, and Jack 
Mills bowed again to the girl and told 
her: "Furthermore, ma'am, this here 
:s my bashful friend. Bud Loupel. The 
eat has got his tongue, but he's a nice 
little fellow Now you know every- 
body wortli brewing ” 

Jeanie Ross. >t ill very much amused, 
naked: "Who were you shooting at?” 

"At the mar in the moon." said Jack 
Mills. "Hut 1 missed him a mile." 

She lauahe.1 and said she was glad 
>•) that. "I'il hate not to tie able to 
him up t here once in a while." she 
;o!d Jack. 

•Just to prove he ain't hurt," he as- 
sured her. "i ll ride in and point him 
out to you when the signs is right. 

She shook her h'-ad. looking from one 
man to the othtr. withdrawing a lit - 
lie into the doorway. Jack marked. 
• ven then, that her eyes rested long- 

■ St on Bud Loupel. "I’ve studied as- 

■ ronomy my own self.” she said, and 
while he was still crushed by that she 
■acked Into the store and disappeared. 

The two mounted in silence and con- 
inued more demurely down the 
street. In front of Brady’s they hitched 


0f l? e tS'l«t place th* book says that ^ Ra ' d - a ‘ a ****** breakfast in 
EsUes don’t hsrtly ever Uve to be over Portland: 

60 yra. of age so it looks like those of -The meanest man I ever heard of 
my readers that has past the S score ( n my life was a Kansas farm hand, 
mark may aa well take this opportunity ](,. rang a Kansas preacher up at l:! 
to bump themselfs oft In some clean o'clock one night to marry him, and 
manner aa it wouldn't come natural to B ft cr the ceremony he said 
them to act a Eskimo part and they ‘"Well, parson, are we spliced now?’ 
would Just be in rest of us way. -"Absolutely.' said the parson. 

Now then a man can’t really feel - -Spliced hart and fast’.” 
like a Eakie unleat they look like one •• -Nothing but death.' the parson 
and pretty near all Eskimos, male and sa |d. ‘can break the sacred tie which 
female, is fat. so between now and now binds you to this lady.' 
winter we want to get a good start •• 'You couldn’t unsplire us again, 
towards obesity. Most gals won't have - lnon , even if you wanted to?* 
no dHBcultles along these lines and .. -no; the ceremony I have performed 
the men folks can roach the gool by )g trrefragible and irrevocable.' 
eating plenty of lump sugar and take- .. T hf . n parson. I'm goin' to stand 
ing up some light occupation like ofr for lt • satd the f arm (, an d. 

match maker for Battling Levinaky 4-ith a relieved look. and. taking liis 

The book says thatthe Esktos hasn t wlfe by the arnl- ho departed, never 


IN THIS CAVE THK V BROUGHT HIM TO BAY. -COT A LITTLE 

START RIGHT AU Al 


But that the possibility should occur bay 
to her is some measure of the man’s ‘_thu 
standing in the town. * ‘trui 

One day. about seven years after and 
Bud and Jeanie were married. Bud t Ie 
sought out Jack Mills and asked hint wo| 
to get his horse and come for a ride. 
"Want to tell you something. Jack," 
he explained. 

Mills raw the trouble and distress °f 
in the other's eyes, so he saddled up. tak 
and they trotted out of town. When wit 
the last building was well behind (he: 
them. Jack asked mildly: "What’s wat 
on your mind. Bud?" the 

Hud Loupcl, with sonic hesitation, thei 
said: "I'm in trouble." 

"Yeah! I Judged so, 

“Well, what brand?" 

"I've been putting money ii 
market at Wichita.” Loupcl said 
had rotten luck. It's coin-." 

Jack nodded. "1 got thrcc-foui 
dred in the bank." lie sugg 
"Take that." 

"It's not enough." 

"Maybe I could look around 
raise fiv>- hundred more." 

"II wouldn't do .1 bit of good.'" 

Mills produced tobacco and t 


turned good friends into enemies. 
Jeanie Itoss did nothing of the kind 
It is a fact that they both loved her. 
and that they both wooed her, but it 


furthermore true that when Jeanie 
made up her mind between them. Jack 
was the first one she told. 

She told him she was going to marry 
Bud. And Jack rolled a cigarette 
with both hands, slowly nnd with 
rare: he fashioned it neatly, and 
twisted the ends and lighted it before 
twisted the ends and lighter it before 
he spoke at all. 

"Said so to him’" he asked then. 

Jeanie shook her head. "No. I 
wanted you to know first because I 
want you and Bud to keep on being 
friends. I like you. Jack. But you r.- 
— flighty. Hud's stead}. You're more 


Mills told him. 






